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A being so intense as Sappho, with sensibilities so
refined and intuitions so keen, naturally possessed an
ardent love of nature. Her power of expressing its charm
is shown in a number of fragments. Every aspect of
nature seems to have appealed to her.

Of the morning she says:

" Early uprose the golden-sandalled Dawn."
And of the evening:

"Evening, all things thou bringest
Which Dawn spreads apart from each other;
The lamb and the kid thou bringest,
Thou bringest the boy to his mother."

And of the night:

"And dark-eyed Sleep, child of Night"
She sings to us also of the

" Rainbow, shot with a thousand hues."
And of the stars:

"Stars that shine around the refulgent full moon
Pale, and hide their glory of lesser lustre
When she pours her silvery plenilunar
Light on the orbed earth."

And again of the moon and the Pleiades:

" The moon has left the sky;
Lost is the Pleiads' light;

It is midnight

And time slips by;
But on my couch alone I lie."

Trees and flowers and plants appeal to her as if they
were endowed with life, and by her mention of them she
calls up to the imagination a tropical summer with its